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.dgu.gdt: walked home with his pit-
tance of pay in his pocket, heart-
broken, overwhelmed. One more band-
age had been torn frem his eyes, one
more pitfall was revealed to him!
Of what help was kindness and de-.
cency on the part of etiployers—when
\ther could not’keep @& job for him,

told, wondering what was coming.
Then Cheney touched a button, and
O'Brien heard a voice say: ‘‘Good
morning, O'Brien. Expecting any
funds today?” It was Jensen's voice.

“Confound you,” said O'Brien  an-
grily.

“Just a moment, Mr. O’'Brien. Dr.
Jensen can't hear you. You see you:
only have a recelver, not a transmit-
ter. Dr. Jensen has one in the other
room. He'll bring it in presently, and
you ceh see how you were trapped.”

O'Brien began to feel clammy. This
man’s methods were a bit uncanny,
This telephoning from seemingly no-
where wasn't pleasant. The idea was
stealing over him that he was cor-
nered, The door opened and in walked
Dr.. Jensen, followed by Jimmie I
llott. Dr, Jensen was garbed as usual,
and in his hand he held his silk hat,
Introductions were needless, and Chen-
ey said:

“O’'Brien, ever hear of a man talk-
ing through his hat? Sure you have,
Well, you didn't exactly do that, but
you did talk through Dr. Jensen's hat,
Look here,” and Cheney reached out
and took Dr. Jensen's silk tile and
held it so O'Brien could see the in-
side. Elliott grinned approvingly as
Cheney went on: “You will see a
perfect telephone transmitter con-
cealed in the top of this hat, Now
look at the outside, These four small
airholes are right over the transmit-
ter. Dr. Jensen held this hat in his
left hand towards you. You talkea
right into it. A very slender copper
wire ran from a plate held inside the
doctor's hand under his coat sleeve
down his back, out the left trouser leg
and along the floor to the receiver
you just held to your ear. Only it
was a double receiver last night. 1
eld one to my ear and a court sten-
ographer held the other strapped
around his head so that he could take
down every word of the conversation,
You still look Incredulous. The wire?
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words to you. ‘Now, Mr,
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" “Theres notning to ‘say, gentlemen.ﬂ
Save, perhaps, that the telephone is a
damned clever Invention.”
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when there were more harvesting ma.
chines made than the world was able
to buy! What a hellish mockery it
was, anyway, that a man should slave
to make harvesting machines for the
country, only to be turned out to
starve for doing his duty too well!

It took him two to
heart-sickening - dil
did not tdrl?l‘-khp
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loast frightend by b
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m was hungry, and crying;with
the ; bitter cold of the garret.. Also
Madame Haupt, the midwife, was after
him for some money. - 80 he went out
once more. - |

For another ten days he roamed the
streets and alleys of the huge city,
gick and hungry, begging for any
work. He tried in stores and offices,
in restaurants and hotels, along the
‘docks and in the railroad:yards, in
warehouses and mills  and  factorles
where they made products that went
to every corner of the world. There
were often one or twe chances—but
there were always a hundred men for
every chance, anu his turn would not
come. At night he crept into sheds
and cellars and doorways—until there
came a spell of belated winter weather,
with a raging gale, and the thermom-
eter five degrees below zero at sun-
down and falling all night, Then Jur-
gis fought like a wild beast to get into
the big Harrison street police station,
and sléept down in a corridor, crowded
with two other men upon a single
step. \ g
He had to fight often inthese days
—to fight for a place near the factory
gates, and now and again with gangs
on the street. He found, for instance,
that the business of carrying satchels
for railroad passengers was a pre-
empted one—whenever he essayed it,
eight or ten men and boys would fall
upon him and force him to ran for
his life. They always had the police-
man “squared,” and so there was no
use in expecting protection.

That Jurgis did not starve to death
was due solely to the pittance the chil-
dren brought him. And even this was
never certain. For one thing the cold
was almost more than the children
could bear; and then they, too, were
in" perpetual peril from rivals who
pPlundered . and beat them. The law
was against them, too—little Vilimas,
who was really eleven, but did not
look to be eight, was stopped on the
streets by a severe old lady in.gpec-
tacles, who told him that he was too
young to' be working and that if he
did mot stop selling papers she would
send a truant officer after him. Also
one night a strange man caught little
Kotrina by the arm and tried to per-
suade her into a dark cellar way, an
experience which filled her with- such
terror that she was hardly to be kept
at work. ok i 9 -

At last, on a Sunday, as there was
no use looking for work, Jurgis ‘went

Ing rides on the cars. He

found that they had been wal for
him for three d -

ays—
chance of a Job for him. .

p..it :;s quite a story. thtt‘llo m

» WO Was near crazy wi r
these days, had gone out on the ‘street
I, Jtohm had only
one leg, having been run over by a
Wagon when a child, but he had got
himself a broomstick, which he put
under his arm for a crutch. He had
fallen in with some other children
and found the way to Mike Seu 8
dump, "'i‘m?l: lay three or four hioe
away. To this place there came’ every
day many hundreds '

, of wagon loads of
garbage and trash from the lake t,
Where the rich peéople lived; and in

the heaps the children raked for food
—there were hunks of bread and po-
tato peelings and apple cores and meat
bones, all of it half frozen and quite
ihspolled. Little Juozapas gorged him-




